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For the Visitor. 


THE POIKILORAMA. 


- Dulce & decorum eft pro patria mori. 
Mors & fugacem periequitur virum ; 
‘Nec parcit imbelli’s juventz 
Poplitibus, timidove tergo. 


Horat. bib. 3« Od. Ze 


. _ What j » what glories reuiid him pees 
Whe bra 


or bis coumtry ditt t 
While wi int A wounds, fal fae 
Relentlefa flab the coward as be 
FRANCIS, 


Every virtue has its {pecious image, bear- 
ing its relemblance, but dettitute of its {ub- 
ftance. Jmpelled by the virtue itfelf,- we ar- 
rive at happinefs: Allured by its image, we 
are precipitated into milery. 


A purious patriotifm, which leads to anar- 
chy, is often miftaken for that love of goun- 
try, which has only in view the public good. 
The one is the Offspring of falfe glory ; the 
other is founded “im the focial affe&lions. The 
one excites mento extend their country’s dd- 
minion to gratify theit own ambition ; the oth- 
er to protect their country, becaule every thing 
they hold dear, is »protectediin it. The influ. 
ence of this is like the genial beams of the fun ; 
the power of that is like the defolating confla- 
gration. 


Each fharpens the minds of men. But the 
edge imparted by falie patriotiim is like the 
Foint of the aMfuflin’s dagger, wletul only fer 


’ etftru€tion: That indueed by trye patrictiim, 


hike the thaypnefs of the axe defined for utili- 
ty. is ' 


Richmond; Saturday, May 19, 1810. 
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Impelled by falfe patriotifm, the French revo- 
lutioniits chafed the bloody phantom of liberty 
over heaps of maflacre. Animated by true love 
of countr;, the heroes of the American revolu- 
tion contenaed for independence, and obtained 
the objeét of contention, There was a fecurity 
for their liberties, in that they had fought for 
them. And no artful demagogue ftole upon 
their unguarded hours to fileh them away. 


Thefe thoughts were fuggefted by the perut- 
fal of the fragments of the Greek poet, Tyr- 
tus, a tranflation of one of which, is prefent- 
ed in this paper. 

‘Ofhim, Horace including him with Homer, 
fays + 


_ —————— infignis Homerus 
Tyrtzusque mares animos in martia bella 
| Verfibus exacuit—— 


*} This claffing him’ with the prince of poets is 


juft ; tor he partakes of his energy. In the 
fragment, of which a tranflation is inferted be- 
low, he defcribes,’ in'an impreffive manner, the 
miferies of thofe who have yielded to fubjettion, 
and been expelled from their homes. 


» He then exhorts to defend the facred pledges, 
which his native land confers on each man to 
bind him to it, or to die in the defence, 


Glorious his fate, and envied is his lot, 
Who for his country fights, and for it dies ; 
But fad his doom, who leaves his native cot, 
And driv'n by tyrants, from that country 
flies. 


Far from his fraitfal fields, condemn'd to roam, 
@His aged parents thare his exiled life ; 
His weeping bali@s, the folace of his hone, 
And wheln'din filent grief, his forrowi: Zz 
wife, 


Him, shall the hate of all he feeks, attend, 
Him, fhall dite penury and want opprefs 5 
Him, fhall no kindly fYmpathy befriend, 
But deep defponderce damp his joyleis breatt. 





Se 2 


Involv’d in dull defpair and deepeft woes, 
Whilit o’er his head dark lowers the _ 
ring ftorm, 
No hero’s {pirit in his bofom glows--- 
He {corns his noble race, and manly forme 


Then, like the recreant, fhall we {pare our 
lives ? 
No! for our country let us yield our breath; 
Defend the facred bleflings which it gives, 
And meet with vigtory, or meet with death ! 


And free from terror, free from fear engage 5 
Wake in your breafts the fire of martial pride, 
Nor fpare your lives within the battle’s rage, 


Curfe on the man, who deaf to honor’s call, 
Delerts the old,.. whom youthful firength 
hath fail’d ; 
Within thé foremoft ranks of death to fall, 
By all their numerous progeny bewail’d. 


Curfe on that man, for fee! 
gore, 
Proftrate on earth, the hoary-headed Ties 
Burft from the heaving breaft, the groam ne 


And clos'd in death the valour-beaming eye. 


befmear’d with 


Then let the young, whom ferength and vigour 
fire, 
Their country’s rights, their aged fires de- 
fend ; 
So hall their fame the poets ftrains infpire, 
Belov'd in life, and glorious in their end. 
Vv. 


; — — | 


To the Elitors of the Visitor. 


GENTLE MEY, 


“Lobferve i in yourlaft number, the insertion 
Of that excellent prayer which fir William Jones 
compoted: at the cSmnicncement of the year 1782. 

The pervfal of it immediately we to my 
recolleétion how much the >! is ind€bted to 
| the perfevering refearches.of that valu: le che 











Youths! in the'fight, with firmnefs then abide, 
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racter. His views extended to every fubjcet 
that could contribute to enlighten and bencfhi 
mankind. The advantages of religion and {ci- 
ence, humanity and commerce, wherever his 
influence reached, were patronifed and promo 

ted in an unprecedented degree ; and after hav- 
ing inveltigated the fcources of antient and mod- 
ern Jearning he has left.us this impreflive opin- 
ion on the beauty and authenticity of the facred 
writings ; which he wrote at the end ofthis bi- 
ble. 

‘© T haveregularly and attentively read thefe 
Holy Scriptures ; and am of opinion that this 
volume, independantly of its Divine Origin, 
contains more true fublimity, more exquilte 
beauty, more pure morality, more important 
hiftory, and finer flrains both of poetry and el- 
oquence, than can be colleéted ftom all other 
books, in whatever age or language they may 
have been compofed, 


«¢ The two parts, of which the feriptures con- 
fifl, dre connected by a chain of compofitions, 
which bear no reigmblance, in form or ftyle, to 
any that can be produced from the ftores of 
Grecian, Perfian; or even Arabian learning : 
the antiquity of thofe compofitions no man 
doubts ; and the unftrained application of them 
to events long fubfequent to their genuine pre- 
diStions, are incontestible proofs, that they 
must be of divine origin, and confequently in- 
fpired.”” 


When it is confidered that at the time Sir 
William Jones gave this teftimony, indepen- 
dently of the important truft repofed in him as 
chief magiftrate of the Supreme Court of judi- 
cature im India, was continuaily employed in 


i@arches, tending equally to the en- | 





t of | inowledge, and to the improve- 
ment of vir we it muft Mill encreafe our vener- 
ation for the memory of this truly great man. 


To the Editors of the Visitor. 


GEnTLeMEN, 

In this polite age it feems to betray marks 
of rufticity to exprefs ideas in words familiar to 
common underflandings ; on the moft trifling 
occafions our thoughts muft neves make their 
appearance to the world but in full drefs, and 
where the honeft Saxon monyfyllables yes and 
wo would direttly anfwer the purpofe, the whole 
vocabulary is to be reforted to for ornament and 
amplification this mut be moft. indubitably 
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avowed, and the oppofite flatement incentefibly 
erroneous. An unnatural inflated ftyle, contrary 
to the idiom of the language, prevails not only 
in converfation, but m our popular harangucs, 
and countenanced in teo many inftances by the 
piels. "Phis free ufe of metaphorical expreflions, 
and the pompous (train of imagery, is departing 
widely from thofe examples of genuine nervous 
fimplicity to be found in Swift, Addifon, and 
other writers of that period, Though Johnfon 








is justly chargeable with the choice of too tur- 
gid a style, yet he gave very excellent advice on 
the fubject to Bofwell :---** Do not, Sir, accus- 
torh yourfelf to ufe big words for litle matters.” 
This hyperbolical mode of expression is become 
{o familiar to us that we are almost infenfible 
| of the abfurdities it leads us to commit. The 
words prodigious and enormous, are often indis- 
criminately applied on the moft trivial occafi- 
ons: a prodigious fine apple or an enormous long 
work are expressions so common that they pafs 
unnoticed. On fome fubjects indeed the privi- 
lege may be allowed its latitude,-.-a tremendous 
roar of cannon, or a tremendous earthquake, are 
epithets applicable to the meaning intended to 
be conveyed + but who can ‘hear without a fimile 





of a tremendous tea-tray or an enormous chim- 
ney-board. It may be @wing to a want of nice 
fenfibility or clearnefs of apprehenfion, but real- 
ly I can form no idea of prodigious miniatures 
and tremendous ornaments. Novels and other 
fictitious writings which are calculated to “ ele- 
vate and furprise” may have contributed. in a 
great degree to reconcile our tafte to many ex- 
travagant- epithets and exaggerated de{criptions, 
But it would be cruel and unjuft to exercife the 
severity of criticifin here, for how could the bu- 
fine{s of love, furprise, and difappointment, be 
carried on without a more familiar alliance with 
flames, friends, cruelties and agonies, than 
would be convenient or safe in real life. If 
however, we accuftom ourfelves to thefe lofty af- 
tected modes of expreffion, we fhall foon find our 
return to natural defeription and fimple accura- 
cy very difficult, if not impracticable. There 
are many who deal fo much in the marvellous 
that “a plain unvarnifhed tale,’’ will {carcely 
command attention, of a ftrict adherence to 
truth gain any recommendation, In tracing 
the progrefs of theie deviations we fhall gene- 
rally find that they originated in the ufe ot 
words difproportionate to their liberal meaning , 
and from the u{ual cant of compliment, foon 
were employed in giving fuchva coloring to real 
matters of fact as to be productive of all the 
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mifchiefs of falfehood without any intentional 
guilt :---proceeding more from “a careletsne(, 
about truth’* than any defgn of impofing 
falichood. Z. 
= 
PATTY CLOVER, 


A NORTH EASTERN TALE. 


YB maidens who fit down by the fide of foun. 
tains, and liiten in voluptuous langtor to the 
soft coneert of the mufical inhabitants of yh, 
lake, while your fighs relpond to the whifper, 
ings of the bending willow—who. expect tha 
new gowns will pérrennially retain their prim. 
tive glofs—-and that the lamb that wandered 
trom the fold in the evening, will return on the 
morrow, unthorn of -his feeceammeChielly re 


who receive the Shepherd's oath as infrangije 


—and harken to the tale of love, as unto the 
voice of truth, while you roam abroad @fter 


} nightfall with your Strephons, gazing upon the 


tedded grafs as ‘upon the reiting place of in. 
nocence and -the bed of fecurity—liften to the 
tory of Patty Clover. 


Patty was the fourth daughter of the furly 
Jonathan Clover=in whole well ploughed fields 
the {nake-weed was not permitted to grow, nor 
the obnoxious thetch to-raife up its head, and 
whote {pacious grounds held Likeiges the bran. 
ching Nonefui while full in ken the blue 

refted"over the furge of the Atlantic, 
According to the cuftom that had deicended 


from age to age among the toilfome race of the 
/~Clovers, Patty was early taught to preis the 


iwelling udderereceive the milky ttore in the 
rural piggin—caftigate the coagulated fluid in 
the churn diffeminate the nutricious grain a 
mong the cackling tenants of the barn-yard— 
deracinate the unprofitable weed from the whole. 
fome potatoé—lure to her arms the erratic 
lambkin—and cut with tender hand the throat 
of youngling calf. 

Who that ever beheld Patty Cloverdifpread 
the leaden death among the thievith hawks, but 
would have faid, while in admiration he lifted 
his eye coeval with the top of talleft pine= 
‘* tore George, apretry fhot '-Accomplith- 
ments like thefe, fired the youthful {wains--- 
irrefiftable fhone the conicious Patty at the vil- 
ese church---and many a maiden bit her ruby 

ps with envy at the rubier lips of Patty. The 
busnithed kerchie! pin that gliftened on the 
fpacious breatt of Patty was the donation of the 


. brawny Simon Crgytoot, the favoured of her 


love. Glum wef€the many eyes that lowered 
upon the happy Simon, when firit his well 
known gift, in thape of fun, rofe in all the 
lacquered, cffulgence of treble gilt upon the 
youthful breaft of Patty.--for Patty had jot 
celebrated her fixteenth anniverfary in all the 
fplendor of rural entertainment, and the wee 
parion had already received thé particular looks 
of Simon--he looked upon his two dolJars as fafe 
as in his own purfe---and reported immediater 
ly that Simon Crowfoot was fhortiy to enter the 
holy wedded ftate.---Immediately ? demanded 
the wife of his befom.--.Yes, faid the parfons 
---the Fates faid no 

Let no man fay unto himfe}f I will be marri- 
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ed to morrow---for the mutations of the world 
are more infinite than the particulars of creation 
.--and the calculation of change .° the only uo- 
erring one.---Let him not even fay, [ will be 
married when the Fates pleaie --for there he is 
liable to difappointment, and the caprice of 
women outinatches the will of the deftinies. 


Simon had the defreft foot in the village, and 
the youths looked with envy onthe polithed calf- 
fkin that cafd his mighty leg. An odd glove that 
Simonhad purchaled of an itinerant fora buthel of 
sotatocs, with one hand ftuck degagemert in his 
belo Wad finithed the conqueft of the hitherto 
untouched, though not unattempted heart ot 
Patty. She gazed with delight upon the lati. 
tude of his ruffle. -it was the work of her own 
fair handeeit fair’ it may be called that emula: 
ted che hue of ripeft fox-berry.< Ong evening 
when the’ rtainating Kine had apparently funk 
inte’ flumber; “and the wearied mattiff Mored 
relponfively. to the thorough bafs of the over 
labored Jonathan---when.the moon from behind 
the great cherry-iree was climbing filently from 
branch. to branch-- the fenfitive poplar fcarce 
twinkled its emerald leaf to indicate the exiftence 
of flighteit- atmofpherical moti: n---the now 
frequent, now long interrupted circle of the lea- 
ther winged bat, added an-air of magical inte- 
reft torhe {cene. The old grey cat that whilom 
pred by the fide of Patty, inftin&tively drew 
in her tail by her fide,. and gazed with mute 
sdonjzaxion, Patty had walked out and d 

if upon the laticed dwelling of the h 
the e— and leaning her right elbow upon 
her knee, and fixed her eye penfively upon the 
feythe of Simon, that lay at her feet-~-the fan- 
cied it Simon in that aftitude---her imagination 
rua over the many tender things he-had faid to 
her»»«Her heart was fottened--.ch what a mo- 
ment for Simon to urge his foft tale. It wasa 
moment when the exquilite foftneffes of the bo- 
fom overpower the coarfe and- heavier feelings 
of prudence. Oh Simon, faid the, wait thou 
by---Simon ‘was already at her fide««-he had 
heard with rapture the half uttered apoftrophe 
of Patty---he feized and kiffed with sapture--- 
the end of her apron ftring. . It was.a piece of 
ruftic gallantry allowed only to the higly favo- 
ted-- it was the fir time he had dared fo much 
---He feated him(clf endearingly by her fide--- 
the placed ofe hand upon-his. fhoulder, and 


leaned her hand upon it in all the confidence of 


unfuf} cing innocence. Happy Simons: he 
placed his arm upon her fthoulder---it was the 
one farthet from him. Oh uardian protec- 
tors of rural virtue |, watch with the careful eye 
of never (lumbering fufpicion over the youthful 
patre-beat away from'their foftning bofoms the 
bewitching {ympathetic, influences -=-Simon 
breathed a figh-. Patty |, faid he-- Simon | 
faid Patty, re-echoing faithfully. his figh--- 
Soft and fairly, gentle Tienda Geter not your 
fancies to got alpride the neck of your Judgments 
---You madam ave alyeady. ontrun the progre(s 
of my tale --and are many fteps farther adyan 
a than. we ever thought of leading Patty and 
imon.--Fie foe inordinate curiolty, what a 
thing it is--.w ere will it nyt-carry a perfon .-- 
and where will perfon not carry.it*-in very 


. footh, unto his grave.---A the many ill 
one eh y! 


confequencés attendant upon its indulgence, is 


eaiaiectintameaiieea 











the cutting thort of our ftory at the critical and 
interefting period to which we have wrought it 
up---for after fuch an unreafonable difplay, we 
hold it a mater of con{cience not to gratify you 
a whit---the flory mutt defcend to pofterity in 
this mutilated ftate. We would give the bef 
chapter in our firft number to be able to finith 
it- -fo foft---bewitching---fimple, and tende 
were your lovess oh Simon Crowfoot and Patty 
Clover! How happily blended the dori¢ with 
the gentler dorian in your amours! But in vain 
do we dwell upon them---wipe.. your eyes good 
people, and run over again this ftory, from the 
Seginning to where we are conftrained to make 
anend of it. Did you ever fee any thing ‘o 
perfe&tly Johnfonian in your lives? Should 
you not have thous it a number written for 
the Rambler, expreilly ? or the fecond part oi 
Raffelas of Abyilinia ? 
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Some time fince a violent Tornado pafled 
over the town of Goshen, Orange County 
in the State of New-York. ‘The Epifcopal 
Church in that village was levelled to the 
ground, and'the Brick Academy very much 
injiired, No other particulars have reached us. 


a 


Remarkable TreemAt Tortwith, in the coun- 
ty of Gloucefterthire, England, there is a chef- 
nut tree, which at five feet from the ground 
is 50 feet in circumferences.In the reign of 
Stephen, this tree was called the great chefnut 
tree. From this circumftance it is calculated 
the tree muft have been planted in the reign of 
Edgbert, anno 800; and this calculation is 
founded on the fuppolition that a chefnut tree is 
300 years old before it is in its prime confe- 
quently not lefs than one thoufand years old. 


( La Belle Assemblee, London, Jun. 1810.) 
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A few days fince M. Tate, of Newcattle, 
cabinet maker was furprized in his ware-houie, 
which is up two flights of narrow, high wind- 
ing fairs, by a_vilit from adragoon horfe ! 
The poor animal when he found hinielf among 
the looking-glaifes &c. trembled exceffively ; he 
was got down without injury to himéfelf or hc ft 

ibid. 


WINCHESTER, May 11. 


Melancholy ogcurrenee.mWe have to record 
the premature death of Mr. Elias Way, ot this 
county ; who in attempting to crofs his mill-dam 
on the Shenandoah, on Tuesday laft, was 
drowned, by the finking of the canoes with 
which himfelf and his brother. were employed 
in carrying grifts to the oppofite fide... Untor- 
tunately,  meither, of them ‘could iwim, tlx 
younger brother, however, by fome means or 
other gained the thore in fafety, The degeafed 
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was an induftrious and ufeful young man, and 
his death is greatly deplored by ali his acquain- 
tance, 


Frederichsbure "77 >, 
Loncevity.mMrs. Fiizabet Clayton, y 


of Mr. Jacob Clayton, is now 

county, the is 12g years old, and v3 very 
good health, the cam»-bear very wel), vi her 
memory is pretty good, but her.cye hght has 
failed her fo’ much that the can fesrcely di din 


guith one perfonfrom another, She is a native 


of this county. 
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Maraied, On the s7th int, Mr. Nathanie! 
Sielion, to Mis Caroline Raffel, both of Pe- 
terfburg. 

On the fame evening, in Greenfville county 
Capt. William Parham, to Mrs Elizabeth 
Wall, 


On the 1ft init. Howel Come, Efguire, a 
Reprefentative to Congreis trom the ftate of 
Georgia, to Mifgs Martha J. Rootes; daughter 
of Thomas R. Rootes, Efq. of Preduciekiburg. 


On Friday the 27th ult. Mr. Jofeph Martin 
jr. of Henry, to Milfs Sally Hughes, daughter 
of the late Col. Archelaus Hughes of Patrick, 


Diep, At New-Jerfey,. Capt. George 
M’Aroy aged 73, commander of one of the 
firft continental veilels, 


Thomas Ewing Efq. a director of the bank of 
the United States. 


At Philadelphia, Jacob Broom, Efg. of De- 
jaware, Member of the convention which form- 
ed the federal conttitution, 


In Prince George county, George Ruffin, 
Efq. 


On Monday laft, 7th inftant, James Ballard 
of Bedford. a 


At Scarfdale, in the county of Weftchefter, 
in the 72 year of her age, after a long and lan- 
guifhig illnefs, Mrs. Sarah Tompkins, wife 
of the hon. Jonathan Griffen Tompkins, and 
mother of his excelleney the Governor. 
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BOOKS § STATIONARY. 


JOHN & JOSEPH BOYCE, Jun. 


Binders and Stationers, 


Ha juk received a smali-consignment of 
Bocks, among which are the British Clas- 
sics ; fome valuable Hiftorical Works ; a col- 
lection ef Schoo!-Books, &c. which they offer 
for sale at the Philadelphia prices, Likewise 
general assortment of Stationary. 


N. B. Blank Books as usual, 
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Original poetry. 


Senate 
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For the Visitor. 


REMONSTRANCE; 
TO AN ACQUAINTANCE. 


How could you break the sweetest dream, 
That ever sail’d on flumber’s {tream ; 

And, bore me {o enchantingly, 
Theat {oon my thoughts had reached the goal, 
For which, Desire has wing'd my soul, 

Had you not come, so boist’rously ? 


The pillow, here within my arms, 
To me was Betiy’s heav’n of charms ; 
I preist it clofe and ardently, 
While with unwonted kindnefs, the, 
Methought, laid all resigned to me, 
’ ° Aid own'd the lov’d me fervently. 


And, I had op’d my lips, to ask 

Her leave, to let the prelate’s task, * 
Unite us both forever ; BR « 

Jut when, replete with midnight wine, 

You came, fweet Farcy’s dream divine 
From dull reality to fever, 


LLABEC, 


ANACREONTIC. 


Give me a fhady cool retreat, 

Where wild flow’rs {pring beneath my feet, 
And thro’ the foilage of ‘the vine, 

Let lufcious grapes in clufter’s fhine, 

And letthe warm ey’d maid be there, 








The damfePof the curling hair, 
My joygowill then be all divine ; 
W hile pgether there recline, 


While bloomy buds. their eflence thed, 
And fill with fweets.our flow’ry bed ; 
Oh! I willtearthe robe of azure, 
From her fairy form of pleature, 

And at her heav’nly beauties gaze, 
And laugh at ev'ry blufh that plays ; 
"The grapes 1°}! prefs and fill the bowl, 
And in it dip the azure stole, 

And if shé fmile, or if fhe cry, 
Together to that bed Ill fly ; 

1°ll cull the blufhing baby flow'’rs, 
And fprinkle them with purple fhow’rs ; 
I'll weave a chaplet for her head, 

And ftain with wire the wanton bed ; 
And if perchance, a brook be nigh, 
And leinons in fome corner lie, 

And if by art, fome cooling fhade, 
Preserve the Ice that winter made 

I'll mix the moft voluptious draught, 
‘That fair-hair’d maiden ever ; 


3 YUSEF. 








SELECTED. 


MORE SUBLIME POETRY, 
IN THE NEW STYLE. 


A Trumpeter upon a time, 
Ah weil-a-day! got drunk ; 

To hide him next he thought no crime, 
And toa barn he flunk. 


With difficulty then he rofe, 
Alack! and well-a-day ! 

And went to fleep in all his clothes, 
Upon a mow of hay, 


But when he wak"d out of his fleep, 
He faw with great concern, 

A rambling preacher and his sheep, 
Had occupied the barn, 


And then the faint he twirled his fit, 
And preached his doét odd 5 

He vow’d ftriét friendthip did exitt, 
Between bimself and God, 


He all his flock did quite aftound, 
When boldly he did fay, 

He wifhed that the laft Trump might found, 
And that be the laft day! 


The Trumpeter faid to himfelf, 
‘* If you go on fo faft, 

‘¢ I {wear by G— you ranting elf, 
‘¢ Pll give you ftraight a blatt.” 


The preacher faid he withed to fee, 
The day when this great ball, 

As prophecied, away fhould flee, 
Burnt up into.a scroi, 


The Trumpeter then blew a blatt, 
Which thook the very air, 

The flock and thepherd fled fo fat, » 
They went the Lord knows where. 


ODE TO SPRING. 


Hail beauteous Goddels, fmiling Spring, 
Who in thy cheerful traitdoth bring 
Gentle breezes, balmy thowers, 
Budding leaves and tlagrant flowers : 
Come with all thy rojeate train, 

Cheer the cottages and plain! 


Hark! the birds their wild notes fing, 
A welcome to the lovely Spring ! 
Review again the meads around, 

And fee how flowers adorn the ground, 
Entwin'’d with the reviving greens, 


Thefe are, O Spring i thy charming {cenes ! 


nee 
A COMPLIMENT. 


What is a compliment ? It is a thing 


It is a homage paid to vanity, 

But which our better judgment difapproves ; 

It is a fine drawn tpeech, made up of wit, 

Bur fometimes void of common fenle it is 

A: monitrous favourite ot Hatterers. 

It courts anticipations powertul charms, 

Aad fuits the thallow grin of felf conceit 

It is a prefent proffered to tancy, 

Which the accepts with queen-like pomp and 
ride 5 

No friend to franknefs ; rather fhy of truth, 

Beftowed where it expeéts a fmart return 

Ot ditto, to indemnity the breath, 

Spent in the fine formation of itielf. 

In fhort, *tis what we ever_like to hear, 

But what we fometimes ought to disbelieve, 


ARION. 
— 
THE BEGINNING OF SPRING. 


Down the mountains, with impetuous noifes, 

Ruth the loud terreats like athouiand voices, 

See, in huge fragments with a cruth diffolving, 
Vallies involving. 


U the hawthorn, or the rude acanthus, 
In ple clufters thoots the polyanthus, 


*And the blue-boy of Zephyrus and Apollo, 


Shortly fhall follow, 


Roli’d in the vale, the playfome horfes dally, 

Feafting on flowers enamelling the valley, 

And thy white leaf delights the grazing filly, 
Daily down dilly. 


FROM THE CONNECTICUT GAZETTE. 
a s338s283 
Franklin, one night, cold freezing to his fkin, 
Stopped on his journey at a public inn: 
Rejoiced perceives the kindling flames arise ; 
But, locklefs fage, perceives with dittant eyes 
A blackguard crew monopolize the heat, ' 
Each, firm as Banguo’s ghoft, maintains his feat, 
** Ho!” cries the doctor, never at a lois, 
*€ Landlord, a peck of oyflers for my horte,” 
Your horfe eat oyfters," cries the wondering 
holt, ais 
“* Give him a peck you'll fee they wont le 
loft,” ' . 
The croud aftonithed, ruth into the Gall ; 
‘ A horte eat oyfters, what the fhells and all? 
Meantime our trav'ller, as the reft retire, 
Picks the heft feat at the deferted fire ; 
A place convenient for the cunning elf, 
To roatt his oy (ters, and to warm himself. 
The herd return’d ¢ your horfe won't eat them 
‘sir.’ 
* Wont eat good oyfters ! he’s a fimple cur; 
I know who will’ he adds in merry mood, 


good. . ‘ 
é ACADEMUS. 





Compoied of pretty words, to charm fine girls ; 


** Hand them to me, a horfe don’t know we 

















































